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which dwells within us, and which never deceives, tells us
that this could not be.

But how is the separation of the good grain from the tares
to be effected by natural forces only? How is the process of
sorting, in itself extremely difficult is explain, when one takes
into account the complication of the natural question by the
mingling of moral and physical influences, to be carried out1?
We can only state our individual sentiment, not in the dog-
matic sense of imposing it on any one, but simply as a testi-
mony to be registered.

It seems to us that the human soul, in order to rise to the
ethereal spaces, needs to have acquired that last degree of
perfection which sets it free from every besetting weight;
that it must be subtle, light, purified, beautiful, and that only
under such conditions can it quit the earth and soar towards
the heavens. To our fancy, the human soul is like a celes-
tial aerostat, who flies towards the sublimest heights with -
swift strength, because it is free fr-om all impurity. But the
soul of a perverse, wicked, vile, gross, base, cowardly man
has not been purified, perfected, or lightened. It is weighed
down by evil passions and gross appetites, which he has not
sought to repress, but has, on the contrary, cultivated. It
cannot rise to the celestial heights, it is constrained to dwell
upon our melancholy and miserable earth.

We believe that the wicked and impenitent man is not
called to the immediate enjoyment of the blessed life of the
ethereal regions. His soul remains here below, to re-com-
mence life a second time. Let us remark, at once, that he